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come down from his grandfather's days and
getting some grain for the trouble. In the days
of Anjappa's grandfather and great-grandfather
a jogy could only beg and never plough land.
Times are now bad and even jogies have began
to plough land. This, says Anjappa, is like
brahmins having leather shops in towns. Today
we think that it is something beneath honour
to go begging. Anjappa wrould not agree to
such a proposition. " Well, sirs," he would say,
" you think it a small matter to be a jogy.
You have to follow your father or uncle for
twenty years carrying the kindiri, singing the
songs he sings and not minding the distance and
the song. It is then only you have learnt your
occupation. Any young fellow can stand behind
a plough and twist the tail of a bullock and say
chow, chow. Is it as easy to sing a song ? Your
tongue has to pronounce the words of the songs
and you need some brains for remembering. Do
you think that the same as ploughing? Do you
think every one can say ' Lakshmi' correctly ? Ask
them and they will make it ksmi, kasmi and sneeze.
Do you think it easy to say Droupadadevi ? If I
say da de the other fellow will say de da. By the
time I could say I had learnt our occupation I was
a young man of twenty-five. It was after this my